Tbe Tragedie of Qthelk 

t ins the ftory. \ Ugo* 


6th. /^becomes me : now he begin* the ftory, 
C^ijfpff, bhc was heerc eucn now ; ffae haunts mc in c- 

uery place, Iwasihe ctber day talking on the Sca- 

banke with<enaine Venetians, and thither comes the 

Bauble 3 and falls trie thus about my neck. 

Oik Crying oh dccie Caffiops it were: his icfturc im~ 

pons it* 

Cajjio* Sohang^milolls^nd weepesvpon me: 
So (hakes, and pulls me . Ha^ha^a. 

Otb* Now he celh how fhc pluckt him to my Cham- 
ber : oh, I fee that nofc ofyouis.buc not that dogge, I 
{hall th\o wit to, 

Caf&. Well,I muJUcaueber compsnic* 

lago. Before me : looke where {he comes. 

E nter Ttianca. 

Caf Tis fuch another Fitchcw:marry a perfum'd one? 
What do you mesne by this haunting of me i 

Bim. Lecthediuell, andhisdam haunt you: what 
didyoumcane by that fanr? Handkerchiefc ? you gaue 
me cuen now ? 1 Was a fine Foole to take it : I mufl take 
out the worke ? A likely piece of woike^that you ihould 
findc it in your Chamber ,and know not who left it there. 
This is feme Minxes token,& I muft take out'the work*? 
There,giueit yourHobbcy-horfc, wherefoeucr you had 
it ,Tle take out no worke on*t. 

Cajfio. How now s my fweete TliAnca ? 
How now? How now ? 

Othe. By Heauen,that fhould be ray Handkerchiefs^ 
AVer. If youle come to -(upper to night you may, if 
you will-riot j me when you are next prepaid for* Exit 
/ajj*. After her : after her. 
Caf I diuft^fheel r^yle in the ftreetselfc* 
l&go. Will you fup there ? 
G*jf&* Yes, I intend fo. 

Ifigo* Well, I may chance to fee yoa : for I would ve- 
ry fame fpeake with y otn 

Caf Prythee come: will you? 

logo. Go too ; fay no more. 

Oth. HowflialllmurtherhimV^. 

lag*. Did you perceiue how he laugh'd at his vice ? 

Otb. O\tego> 

lago. And did you fee thcHandkerchiefe? 
Oth. Was that mine? 

lajr*. Yours by this hand i and to fee how he pmes 
tbefodlifb woman your wife : ftie gauc ir him ,i and he 
hath giu'nithis whore. 

OtL I wouldjiaue him nine ycetes a killing : 
A fibt woman,a faire woman, a fwcete woman ? 
U$q. Nay,youmuft forget that. 
Qihe&*. l,let her lotand pcri(h,and be damn'd to 
nisht , for flic flullnotlme. No, my heart is tum'd to 
ftone:! Alike itj*nd 'it feurt? my hand. Oh, the world 
bath not aiwectcr Cicaturc; fhe might lyebyanEm- 
peraurs fide*and command him Taskes. 
Ia$q. Nay s ihats not your way. 
Otic. Higher, I co but fay what flic is; fo delicate 
with l et Needle : on admirable Mufitian, Oh flic will 
fing the Saw a genetic cut of aBcarc : of fo high and plen- 
teous wit,and "iftuentim ? 

Ugo. She's the worfe for all this. 
§ Oibe. Oh^athoufanc^athoufandtiines: 
An*' then ci fo gentle a condition ? 
i#go* I too gentle. 
Otis, Nay that's certaine: 
But yet the piety of it, lagoz oh the pitty of it 


J*g** Ify ou arel ° f° n ^ oner her iniqultie : oWl 
pattcnt to offend, for if it touchjiot you jlt co^ bt 
nobody. 

Oik I will chop her into Meffes : Cuckold me? 
J ago. Oh,'tis foule in her. 
Ot b. With mine Officer? 
lago. That's foulet 


expoftulate with bci': Itatt her body and beauuevnpro! 
tiide my mind againc :thi» night j * " 

Do it not with poyio^fti angle her in her bed 
Eucn thebedflhehath contaminated. 

Oth. Good,good : 

Thelufticeofitpleafes : very good. 

Iag&. And for C^tletmebehisvndtmker* 
You (hall hearemorc by midnight, 

Oifa* Excellent good: What Trumpet is that fame? 

I*g& ¥ I warrant fomething from Venice, 
Tis Ledonicoxhit, comes from the Dakc. 
See 5 y our wife's with him* 

L&io i Saue you worthy General!. 

Othe With ail my heart Sir. 

lW.The,Duke,3nd the Senators of Venice greet you, 

Oths. 1 kjffe the Inilrument of their pleafures, 

r j)ef And. what 's the newca^good cozen Lodomctf 

Ugo. I am very glad to fee you Signior: 
Welcome to Cyprus. 

LoL I than ke you : how do's Lieutenant C^? 

Ugo. LiuesSir, 

D*/. Cozen^there's falnebetweene himj&fliyLorJ, 
An vnkind breach : but you fhall make all well, 
O'he, Are you ture of that ? 
r Vrf My Lord? 

Othe. This faile you not to do.as yoa will — 

Led* He did not call ; he's bufie in the paper, 
Is there deuifion 'twixt my Lord,and Cajfto } 

Def. A mo ft vnhappy one ; I would do much 
T attoncJihcBijfor the loue I bearcto Cajfio. 

Oth. Fire p and brimefionc, 

Dtfi My Lord, 

Otb. Areyouwifc? 

Defi What isheangrie? 

Led* May be th Letter mou 9 dhim # 
For as Ithinke 5 theydo command him home, 
Deputing Cafsio in his Gouenirncr.c. 

Defi fruftmcjlamgladon't. 

Oihz. Indeed? 

7)ef, My Lord? 

Othe. I am glad to fee you mad- 

Def. Why 5 fweete Othello ? 

Othe* Duiell. 

*Def. Ihaucnotdeferu'dthis. ; 

Led. My Lord 9 this would not be belecu'dm Venice, 
Though I fhould fweare 1 faw'^ Tis very much, 
Make^her amends s fhe weepes^ 

Othe, Ohdiuell,diucll = 
If that the Earth could teeme with womansteate« f 
Each diop (be fall*,wuld proue a Crocodile s 
Out of my fight. 

Def* I wilh not ftay to offend you, ' 

Lod. Truely obedient Lady s 
I do befeech your Lordfhip call her baclw. ^ 



tbt^5\£oore tf Venice* 


Qthi. Miftris. 
2)^ My'Lord. 

Othe. What would you with her, Sir ? 
lod> Who I ? my Lord i 

Othe* Ijyoudid wi(h,that l would make her turne: 
Sir fhc turne^and turne : and yet go on 
^nd turne againc* And fhe can weepc^Sir^eepc, 
And fhe*s obedient ; as you fay obcdieiit- 
\f ex y obedient: i proceed you in your ecarei* 
Concerning thisSir^oh well-painted-paffion) 
1 sin commanded home : get you away : 
]le fend for you anon- Sit I obey the Mandate^ 
£nd will retume to Venice, Hencejauaunr ; 
Cajfi? fiiall haue my Place. A ndSirito ttighf: 
I do entreatjthat we may fup together* 
You are welcome Sir to Cyprus* 
Goates a and Monkeys; Ex/t* 

Lad* Is this theNobJeMootCj whom our full Senate 
Call alt irs all fufficient Ms this the Nature 
Whom Paflion could not {bake? Whofefoiid vertuc 
The OiQt of Accident ,nor dart of Chance 
Could neither gra^nor pierce ? 

lago. He is much changed , 

Lffd. Are his wits fafe ? Is he not light ofBraine? 

lag*. He's chat he is : I may not breath my cenfurc. 
What he might be: if what he might^heh not, 
I would to heauen he were. 

Led. What f Strike his wife ? 

/rfgv.* 'Faith that was not fo well: yet would I knew 
That flroke would proue the worft, 

Lod* Is ic his vie ? 
Or did the Letters,worke vpon his bfood^ 
And new create his fault ? 

Ugo. Alalia*: 
It is not honeftic in me to fpeake 
What I haue feene.and known e T You (hall obfetuehihij 
Asid his o wne courfes will deonte htm fo, 
That I may fane my fpeech : do b ut go a ftcr 
And marke how he continues. 

Led* I am forry that l am deceiu'd in h^tn- Zxmnt. 


Scena Secunda. 


$nte? OtheU&^nd ^Emilm m 

Qth*. You haue fcene nothing then ? 
*j£miL Noreuer heard : nor eaer did fufpe6t* 
Othe* Yes,you haue fcene C^^ } and flic together. 
v£mi. But then I faw no harme : and then I heard, 
Each fyllable that breath made vp betweene chem. 
Othe, Whac?Did they neuer whifper? 
u£md. Neuer my Lord* 
Othe. Nor fend you out o'th'way? 
^£miL Ncucr, 

Othe. To fetch her Fan, her Gloues^her Mask,tior no- 
v£md« NeucfmyLordt (thing? 
Othe. That's ftrange* 

*j£miL Idurft(my Lord}to w^grr.flie ithoneft: 
Lay downe my Souleat ftake : If you thinke other, 
Remoue your thought. It doth abufe your bofome- 
If any wretch haue put this in yourhead , 
Let Heauen requit it with the Serpents curfe, 


m 

For if flic be not honeftjchaftc^and true, 

There's no man happy. The pureft of their Wiues 

Is foule as Slander* 

Othe. Bid her come hither : go. Exit &£mtflt. 
She faics enough : yet (he's a fimple Baud 
That cannot fay as much. This is a fubtile Whore ; 
ACIoffet Lockeand Key of Villanous Secrets, 
And yet iTiele-kneelejantl pray ; I haue fcene her do't. 

Enter Dej 'demons* ^md t/Emtli&. 

Def My Lordjwhat is your will f 

Othe. Pray you Chucke come hither, 

Df/; What is your pleafure ? 

Oth. Let me fee your eyes : looke in my face, 

J?*/. What horrible Fancied this ? 

Othe. Some of your Funflio n Mi flris : 
Leaue Procreants alone^and fliu t the doore: 
Cough^or cry hem; ifanybodycome : 
Your Myftery,yourMy(kry :May difpateh,£'.tv7 ^Em lr 

"Def. Vpon my knee, what doth your fpeech imp cut? 
I vnderftand a Fury in your woidg , 

Othe. Why? What art thou? 

Def. Your wife my Lord i your true and loyall wife. 

Othello. Come fweare ic : damnc thy felfe ? leaft 
being like one of Heauen, the diuciis themfcluea fccold 
feareto ceazethee. Therefore be double damn'd: fweare ; 
thou art hone ft* 

Def Heauen doth truely know it. 

Of&if.Heauen truely knowrs 3 that thou ait falfe asheli, 

*I>ef To whom my Lord ? 
With whom ? How am I filfc ? 

Oth. Ah I)^w^|av7ay,away^way* 

Def Alas the heauy day : why do you weepe? 
Am I the motiiie of rhefe teares my Lord ? 
If hap^ely you my Father do fufpeft 3 
An Intirument of this your calling backe, 
. Lay not your b!ame on me ; if you haue loft fijny 
I hauelofthim too, 

Othe. Had x pleas*d Heauen, 
To try me with Affliclion ? had they rain'd 
All kind ofSores,and Shames on my bare-heads 
Stecp'd rneinpotJcrtietotheYerylippcs- 
Giuen toCaptiuitie,me,and my vcmofl hopes, 
I fhould haue found in fome place of my Soule 
A drop of patience. But alas^to make me 
The fixed Figure for the time of S corn e. 
To point his (lowland mouing finger at* 
Yet could I bearc that too r welIj?ery well s 
But there where I haue garnerdvp my heart, 
Where either I mtift liue.or beare no life s 
The Fountaine from the which my currant runnesj 
Or elfe dries vp ? cobedifcarded thence^ 
Or keep^itas a Cefterne/or foule Toades 
To knot and gender in, Turne thy complexion there i ' 
PatiencCjthou young and Rofe-lipM Cherubin, 
I hecre looke grim as hell. | 

Def I hope my Noble Lordeftcemesmchoncflt 

Otto?.* Oh I,as SommerFlyes are in the Shambles, 
That quicken euen with blowing. Oh thou weed ; 
Who art fo louely faire,and faeli'ft fo fwcete, 
That the Senfeakesat thee, 
Would thou had J ft neuer bin bome. 

Def. Alas.what ignorant fin haue I committed ? 

Otbe.W&s thii faire Paper ? This moft goodly Bookc 
Made to write Whore vpon? What commited, 

A v v a Corn- 


